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passed. There is nothing more beautiful
than this great -church at the close of day.
It is sublime, truly. Think of me there.
Some rainy day, go to the Catacombs. Go
to one of the small corridors leading into the
subterranean streets; put out your candle
and remain alone for three or four minutes.
You will tell me the sensations which came
to you. I should be pleased to make the
experiment with you; but then you would
not feel, perhaps, the same thing. It never
happened to me to see at Rome what I had
intended to see, because I was attracted at
every street corner by something unex-
pected, and it is a great pleasure to yield to
that sensation. I recommend also that you
should not visit too many palaces. Most of
them are over-praised. Be preoccupied
especially by frescoes and by views of
nature. I recommend to you the view of
Rome and of its surroundings from Saint
Peter in Montorio. There is a very beauti-
ful fresco of the Vatican. See, at the Capi-
tol, the Wolf of the Republic, which bears
the trace of the lightning that struck it in
the time of Cicero. I believe that you shallt be miserable later.you   are worth as much as
